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PUNCH 




An interesting talk about himself 
and his renowned Contributors ; 
his Jokes, Literary Articles, Illus- 
trations and Cartoons: with many 
reproductions of the more famous 
of each of them. 
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" CHARIVARIA." 

This famous feature of " Punch " is contributed 
by Mr. Walter Emanuel, Author of "A Dog 
Day," etc., who writes,: — 

"I have used a 'SWAN* Fount Pen for some' 
thing like fifteen years, and it seems to improve 
with age. In fact the only thiAg I have against 
my pen is that it occasionally writes great rubbish 
with appalling facility." 




THE 

"SWAN" FOUNTPEN 

has no complicated mechanism, no 

loose or wearing parts; simply 

a simple fountpen, easy to fill 

and easy to use. Its feed- 



Prices from ^^^^|k 

$2-50 to ^^^ 
150-00 ^^ 

Sow by all 


action is sure— it never 
|. blots, leaks, or gives 
m^ bother of any kind. Just 
^l^k reverse the cap and 

•^ write, that's all. - 


High -class 
Stationers. 

INSIST ON 


^^\ "SWAN" 

^l^k. ALL THAT A 



'^WAN 



PEN 
SHOULD BE. 



And thereby possess a lifelong companion. 
Catalogue sent post free. 

MABIE TODD 6 CO.. 

79 6 80, High Hotborn, London. W.C. (Eng.. 
Toronto: 124, York Street. 



PUNCH. 



"The humorous writer,'' says Thackeray (himself a very early and 
very distinguished member of the staff of Punch), "professes to awaken 
and direct your life, your pity, your kindness, your scorn of untruth, 
pretension, imposture, your tenderness for the weak, the poor, .the 
oppressed, the unhappy. To the best of his means and ability, he 
comments on all the ordinary actions and passions of life almost." 
These words fairly describe the aims of Punch, From the very^ 
beginning. Punch's profession was something more than simple humour ;■ 
he always had a more serious and, so to say, a worthier object in view. 

"The strength of the Paper from the start," said a writer in the London Standard, ' 
*' ' was that mere fun of itself was seen to be insufficient ; and, brilliant as have been 
the contributions made by its staff to English humour, it is, after all, to its work in 
social satire and political caricature that it owes its real distinction." 

Punch has not only 
been kindly, he has 
proved hiinself also a 
doughty champion.; 
No one has been too 
exalted or too power- 
ful to escape the 
weight of his baton. 
He has attacked ' 
abuses from the high- 
' est to the lowest. 
Sham, gentility, vulgar 
ostentation, crazes and 
fads, foolish custom — 
all have been set up 
as targets for his 
1. shafts of ridicule or 
scorn. H,e hasi been 
a moral reformer, a 
disinterested critic, . a 
liberal-minded patriot. 

"It is the lot of few 

papers," says the London 

Graphic, ' ' to have a inore 

' rAeC^.ro/Pvi^CH. i interesting history. - than 

Designidhy Richard Doyle, ^it,<). PuKCH. Asmucjia 




Punch's Jubilee. 
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Punch in Indian. 
{By Bernard Partridge^ ' 



national institution as the Times, a 
valued commentator on public events, 
and a shrewd chronicler of popular 
feeling anent all the political crises, 
fashions, fads and fancies of the hour. 
Punch occupies a unique position." 

The first number of Punch 
appeared on July 17th, 1841. 
Mr. Spielmann, in his." History 
of Punch," from which much' 
of , the matter in this pamphlet 
is "drawn,' says : "It was not 
until the great occasion of his 
Jubilee that Punch discovered 
the fuir measure of his popu- 
larity. The, day broke 'for him 
' attiid a choruS of greeting. It' 
is not an exaggeration to say 
that the Press of the World welcomed the 50th anniversary of his birth, 
and that with a cordiality and unanimity never before accorded to any 
paper. Pencil as well as pen was put to it to do honour to the greatest 
comic paper in the world." There was aictually a solemn religious 
celebrations-nothing less than a Te Deum — in honour of the occasion. 
The prayer spoken in the pulpit appi-opriately ended 'as foUoWs : — 
" For it is so easy to be witty and wicked, and so hard to be witty 
and wise. May its gatire ever be as good and genial, and the other 
Papers follow its excellent example ! " The public tribute was not less 
cbrdial and sincere. 

Punch is now nearly seventy Jrears old, but he is far from suffering 

from the infirmities of old age. From 
the literary and artistic point of view 
Punch of to-day is just as pre- 
eminent as at any earlier period^-his 
popularity is even greater, for at no 
time has his circle of friends been 
so wide as at the present. There 

Jai*. y«S>SSSHJMi|iljft6i; '^ "° '^^■^'I'S^d country in which PUNCH 

.^*^ ..a^^SySfi!^^^ ^ is not to be found. 

Probably all over the world PUNCH ' 
is primarily regarded as the greatest 
^humorous journal. So high a position 
does Punch occupy in this respect 
that the first thought of many people 
on making or hearing a good joke is 
that "it is good enough to send to 




Opening io a Punch volume. 
(,Bv Liipley Safnboume.') 



Famous Punch Jokes. 
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Punch." Certainly a very large number indeed of jokes are sent to 
Punch Office, although comparatively few of thos^ so sent are con- 
sidered by the Editor to be good enough for publication. 

The most popular joke which has been published in any language in 
the history of the world is that which appeared in an obscure corner c>f 
the Punch Almanack for 1845. It read : ^ 

"Advice to persona about to marry. — Don't!" 

A recent comment upon this says : — " It is over sixty years since the line 
was written, and how many millions of times it must have been quoted 
since one dare not guess^" 
Another, founded on a 
similar subject, was the 

"Advice to persons who 
have 'fallen in love.' — Fall 
out ! " 

Who has not heard of 

the Scotchman, who had 

been on a visit to London, 

and, when, aslced why he 

had cothe home so soon, 

replied ■r^".E-eh, it's just 

a ruiiipias- plac|, . tha.t ! 

Mun, a, had na been 

the^erre abune twa hoours 

when — ban^ went sax- 
pence > ! " And the other, 

almost as famous, reply 

of the railway porter to 

the old lady who was 

travelling with a menag- 
erie of pets — " Station- 
master say. Mum, as cats 

is 'dogs,', and rabbits is 

'dogs,' and so's parrots, 

but this 'ere tortis is an 

insect, so there ain't no, 

charge for it." , 

■ One of the most brilliant things that ever appeared In a comic joiirnal 

was the brief dialogue between an enquiring child and his impatient 

parent : — 

"What is Mind?'! "No Matter." 
"What is Matter?" "Never Mind." _ ', "' 

(■ ' ■ ' 
— but sufch examples might be multiplied by the thousand. 'There is 

scarcely a. Number of Punch which does not fujrnish .similar specimens. 




THRIFT. 

Peebles ■ Bodv lito Townsman who was supposed to ifi in 

London on a visit), " E — eh, Ma£ ! y e' re sune Hame again t^^ 

-Mac. *' E — ehf if s' rust a ruinous- Place, thai t Mun, a 

hid na' been the-erre abune Ttva Ho-Ours -when — Bang — uoeni 

.Saxpence II!" 

(By CAarles ./Ceene,) , 



The Punch Dinner. 
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The Thackeray 

• Monogram — carved on 

the Punch table. 



interesting objects iii the room would require too 
much space, but mention must be made of 'Ca.% , 
famous Round Table, o» whose top— of plain 
deal, not of mahogany, as Thackeray would have 
it — nearly every man upon the Staff has, from 
the day it was made, carved his ihitjkls when ' 
officially elevated to Punch's Peerage. « To men- 
tion the names of Thackeray, John Leech, Tenniel, 
du Maurier and Phil May, alone will show that 
many pf these who have left their mark on tbe' 
historic table have also carved their naiiles deep 
into England's Roll of Fame. It is round this 
table that the Staff, Editor, and Proprietor's meet, 
and have met, week by week, for nearly seventy 
years. It was of the Punch Dinner that Thackeray 
in his immortal " Mahogany Tree " sang : — 



" Here let us sport, 
'Boys, as we sit ; 
Laughter' and wit 
Flashing so free. 
Life is but short — 
"When \ye are gone, 
Let them sing on, 
Round the old tree." 

Much of the remarkable , 
success of the paper is 
doubtless due to the 
Punch Dinner. The 
PUNCHITES meet neither 
for JiUrppses of self-con- 
gratulation nor yet of 
hospitality. Good feeling, 
certainly, is near the 
geilfesis of the institution, 
$.ut work and serious aim 
are at the root pf it all, 
and in the midst pf all 
the merry - making are 
itever for a moment for- 
gotten. As Mr. Spielmann 
(in his "History of 
Punch ") says : 

"Among the parliament of 
wits, and the conclaves of 
humorists, the weekly conven- 
tion kn 




"GENERAL FEVRIER" TURNED TRAITOR. 

" Russia has two Generals in whom she can confide — 
Generals Janvier and Fhfrier. " — Speech of the late 
E-mperor-of ^tissia, 
i Crimean Cartoon by John Leech, 1855.) 



6 , ■ The Punch Dinner. , , ' 

A unique feature of a unique periodical is the weekly PUNCH Dinner, - 
whicK is held to determine the' subjects for the principal features of the 
next issue of the Paper. At the Pi^nch Office, lo, Bouvetie Street, 
London, E.C., is a large room which has been said to be one of the most 
interesting in the City of London. Here are the portraits of past and 
present contributors, many sketches and drawings by PUNCH Artists, 
including the,original of John Leech's celebrated " Mr. Punch's Fancy 
Ball," Sir Jtfhn Tenniel's beautiful drawing for the PUNCH Jubilee^ 
Cartoon, a masterly drawing by Charles Keene— a Cartoon, which, 
however, was never used— of Disraeli leading the principal financiers 







Issued on the occasion of Punch's fubiUe, 1891. Seated roitnd the table are iht 
■ ' Members of the Punch Staff and the Proprietors^ whilst the lusts and portraits 
on- the wall represent ivell-k*tOwn ConMhutors of ilu past. 
{By Linlty Samboume.) 

of the day through the waters of the Suez Canal ; several souvenirs 
of the visit of the Punch Staff to the Paris Exhibition of 1889, and 
many other interesting works. In one corner of the room is a large 
figure of a Japanese Punch, sent by an admirer in the Land of the 
Rising Sun ; in another, the statue of the great Hunchback himselfi 
made and presented in 1844 by a young German sculptor, Adolph 
Fleischraann, which has played a part in the decoration of the Publishing 
Office on many occasions of public rejoicing.. To enumeraite all the 



The Punch 'CARTOONS. , . ■ - , 

Dinner holds highest 
rank, if importance is 
, , to be. judged by re- 

sults, and pre-emin- 
ence by renown. '- 

The principal 
work Idone at the- 
PuNCH Dinner is 
the selection of the 
subjects fox the 
Cartoons to appear 
in the ensuing 
issue. It is ttie, 
pride of PUNCH 
that his Cartoons, 
are truthfully repre- 
sentative of the 
best preValing feel- 
ing of the nation, 
of its soundest com- 
mon sense, and 
most deliberate 
judgment— a judg- 
ment seriously 
formed, albeit 
humorously set 
down and por- 
trayed. The home,. 
colonial,and foreign 
politics of Britain, 
and, in a measure, 
of the world at 
largCj are regularly 
4ealt with. The 
happy capacity of 
Punch ' to reflect 
the opinion of the 
thinking portion of 
the country has 
secured for the 
" ' paper the power 

which it has attained, and won for it the respect of each successive 
Government. What Punch says still means a good deal to the great- 
ones of the earth. Cabinet Ministers would rather have Punch on their 
side than against them. ' When Mr. Mundella declared that Punch is. 




- ' DROPPING THE PILOT. 

The disinUsa.1 of Prince Bismarck by the German Emperor, 
\Carioon hy Sir John Tenniel, l8go.^ ,' 



The Punch Cartoons. 



almost the" most dangerous antagonist that a politician could have 
opposed to him, and that he would rather have PUNCH at his back in 
any political or social undertaking than half the politicians of the House 
of Commons, he was merely affirming a conviction of Ministers before 
and since. Lord John Russell admitte4 that Leech's "No Popery'* 
Cartoon did more to turn his Government out of office than all the efforts 
of his political opponents; whilst Lord Goschen , said, in 1881, that he 
had attained to the highest ambition which a Statesman can reach^ 
namely, to have a Cartoon all to himself in Punch. ■ 

The open and fearless manner in which Punch has always dealt with^ 
foreign politics has often roused the ire of the Great Powers. He has 
frequently been excluded from France, first, so far back as 1 843, on 
account of his denunciation of the French King Louis Philippe, , and 
again during' the period of his long hostility to Napoleon III., and on 
-other more recent occasions ; but not for long. Indeed, Punch, on the 
• whole, has been on excellent, terms with "Madame la Rdpublique." 
Punch has also on more than one occasion incurred- the displeasui-e of 
the German Emperor, and ■ < :. '~ 

as might be expected, has ' 
not escaped the blacking- 
roller of the Russian Censor 
of the Press. 1 

The character enjoyed by 
the Punch Cartoons is 
claimed by those of no otheir 
Paper. Punch Artists seek 
to look upon passing events 
with the eyes,, not only of 
politicians, but of statesmen ; 
they comment on every pro- 
' blem with a sense of re- 
sponsibility ; they mart the 
disappearance of the great 
ones' of the earth by means 
of Memorial Cartoons, con- 
ceived with sincerity, and 
worked out in a fine, a gen- 
erous, and a reverent spirit. 
Oftentimes they are spokes- 
men for the whole nation, 
speaking eloquently through 
their art alike of the nation's' 
aspirations and the" nation's 
sorrow. Their work not 




" TOO LATE ! " 



Telegram, Thursday Mornini^ Feb. _ 

taken by the Mahdi, General Gordot^ s fate 



Khartoum 
n's fatt 
{By Sir' John Tenniel,iWs-) - 



TfiE Punch Cartoons. 




' ' ; , 1805—1905, 

Admiral Lord Nelson. — ^*,My skips have passed away , but the spirit of my men remains.^ 
Cartoon coTtt^tejnora;ting^ the Nelson Cenietiar}'. (By Linley Santbourne, 1905.) 



Punch's Artists. 
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SPITHEAD. JUNE 26, 1897. <THE DIAMOND JUBILEE.) 

Britisk Lion (taking the Young Lions'^ out to see ike Great Naval Review), ' ' Lor' I 
yer, my lads, this is the prpudest moment of my liJeV^ {By Sir John Tenniel.) 



infreqtiently' exerts an appreciable in- 
fluence on the course of events, and 
so, whilst recording history, they in a 
measure help to make it. 

On the lighter side, the work of Mr. 
Punch's gifted artists is known the 
wide world over.i Punch has indeed 
all along been very happy in this 
respect. • The best humorous talent of 
the time has ever been at his ser- 
vice. Leech, Doyle, Tenniel, Keen'e, 
du Maurier, Bennett, Furniss, Phil 
May — what an array of humorously 
graphic genius! How singularly 
diversified in style, how uniformly 
excellent in quality ! And even the 
lesser lights, "Phiz," "CrowquiU," 
Kenny Meadowsj Hine, Eltze, Coi"- 
b6i)ld, arid many others, have made 
up quite a brilliant minor galaxy. 
And, at the present day, Sambourne, 
Bernard Partridge, Raven-Hill, E. T. 
Reed, F. H. Townsend, and 'others 




tLATEST FROM DOTTYVILLE. 
Lunatic (s7tddenly popping his head over wall.) 
" IVhat^reyoudoittgthere?", fBro-um, "Fishing." 
Lunatic. ".Cattsrht anythins}" Brown. "No, 
Lunatic. " Ho^ long have you beejt there ? " 
BroViH. "Sixhoitrs." . Lunatic. '• Come Inside 1 
(.By Phil May!) , 



Punch's Artists. 




whose work appears week 
by week, all enjoy a 
deservedly wide reputa- 
tion. Others there are 
who are usually asso- 
ciated with quite a diff- 
erent form of art : Lord 
Leighton, for instance, 
Sir John Millais, Sir John 
Gilbert, Fred Walker and 
Stacey Marks, Birket 
'Foster, G. A. Storey, 
Briton Riviere and Walter 
Crane, Randolph Calde- 
cott and Fred Barnard. 
For mere beauty's sake, 
nothing could be more 
lovable than some of the 
pictures. If a race de- 
sired to deify a woman, 
what nobler figure could 
be chosen than one of Sir 
John Ten'niel's majestic 
creatures. Could any 
nymph be more strangely 
beautiful than Mr. Sambourne's " May " ? Ruskin knew no type ol_ 
English womanhood inore exquisite than that created by the pencil of 
John Leech, and du Maurier has given to the world children and girls, 
and mothers — grandniothers,- too, as sweet and fair as saints. Phil May, - 
with his marvellously lifelike guttersnipes, his real 'Arriets and 'Arries, 
so incomparable ; whilst irresistibly absurd is the quaint work of Edward 
T. Reed, the exceptionally gifted catcher of hkenesses in the Houses 
of Parliament. ' 

On the literary side. Punch has been no less 
favoured.] As far back as 1843, the presence of a 
really great pen was made manifest in his pages. 
Thackeray was writing and drawing for PUNCH ! 
Thereto he contributed, among many other . 
outpourings of scathing satire and pungent 
humour, the immortal " Snob Pa-pfers," the 
inimitable " Punch's Prize Novelists " and 
" Pleaceman X Ballads," as well as the delight- 
ful '.' Jeames's DiaiV," an example of which is 

WILLIAM MAKEPEACE i. . • 

THACKERAY. ^erc given :— 



EGOISM. 

" Come here^ Dora I I luants you 1** 
" Thank >(?«, Eric; hut / ivants myself! 
{By George Du Maurier^ 1882.) 




J3 



.'. A Library of Humour is a boon both to the busy 
worker and to the man or woman of leisure 
The finest Library of Humour in the World is 

Pictures 
FROM Punch 

Four Handsome Volumes, 

Two Thousand Pages, 
Four Thousand Pictures 

These four desirable Royal 4to volumes contain all 
the best of the Social pictures which have appeared 
in " Punch " for the last 60 years— they appeal strongly 
alike to the artistic taste and the sense of humour 

.'. The illnstratlons "Egoism" and "Latest 
from Dottyville" which appear on the two 
preceding pages, and the other humorons 
illustrations in this boolc are greatly re- 
duced specimens of the contents of the 
volumes. All the illustrations in " Pictures 
from ' Punch ' " are reproduced in the orig- 
inal size without any reduction whatever 

Would you not like to possess one of these delight- 
ful sets ? 

They can be sent to you (carriage paid) in any part 
of the world for 46/- ($1 1.20) boqnd in cloth, or 61/- 
(§14.85) bound in a remarkabjy rich half-morocco bind- 
ing (40/- and 55/- to addresses in the United Kingdom) 



"PUNCH" OFFICE, 
10, Bouverie Street, London, ENGLAND. 




as an Advertising Medium 

" There is only one ' PUNCH ' " 

C No Weekly Journal in the British Empire has 
so wide or so select a circulation among the 
best classes of the community 

C The nett average sale is largely in excess of 
90,000 copies a week 

d "Punch" has, a larger direct subscription "list 
than any other Weekly Journal in the British 
Empire 

CE. "Punch" is pre-eminent in the multiplication 
of readers per copy, having over 

One Million Readers Weekly 

CC " Punch " is not overladen with advertising 
pages. There are ordinarily only five pages 
of advertisements, and each page faces a full 
page of reading matter " 

"THE HALL MARK OF HIGH 
QUALITY IN ADVERTISING" 



For Rates and all other information, 'address — 

THE ADVERTISEMENT MANAGER, 

10, BOUVERIE STREET, E.C. 

Telephones : Holbobh, No. 2940 (S lines) Telegrams ; " CitAniVAKi, London." 
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JEAMES'S DIARY. 

OU, peraps, may igspect that I should narrait at lenth 
the suckmstanzas of my hawjiuce with the BRITISH 
Crownd. But I am not one who would gratafy 
imputtnint curaiosaty. Rispect for our reckonized 
instatewtions is my fust ejuallaty. I, for one, will 
dye rallying round my Thrown. 

" Suffise it to say, when I 'stood In the Hbrgust 
Presnts,— when I sor on the right & of my Him-, 
perial Sovring that Most Gracious Prins, to 
admire Womb has been the chief Objick of my 
life, my busum was seased~_with an imotium which 
my Penn rifewses to dixcribe — my trembling 
knees halmost rifused their hofifis — I reckleck" 
nothing mor until I was found phainting in the 
harms of the Lord Chamberling. Sir Robert 
Peal apnd to bb standing by (I knew our wuthy i 
Primmier by Punch's piciurs of him, igspecially 
his ligs), and he was conwussiqg with a man of, 
womb I shall say nothink, but that hCis a Hero , 
of loo fites, and hevery fite he fit he one. Nead I 
say that I elude to Harthur of Wellingtign ! 
I introjuieed myself to these Jents, and intend to 
improve the equaintanee, and, peraps ast Guvmint ' 
for a Barnetcy. 

"But there was another pusn womb on this 
droriiig-room I fust had the inagspressable dalite 
to beold.. This was that. Star of fashing, that 
Sinecure of neighbouring i's, as Milting observes, 
the ecomplisht Lady Hangelina ThistlewoOd, 
(Initial by W. M. Thackeray.) daughter of my ' exlent frend, ]OHN GEORGiE 
Godfrey de Bullion Thistlewood, Earl of Bareacres, Baron Southdown, in the 
-Peeridge of the United Kingdom, fiaron Haggismore, in Scotland, K.T., Lord 
l^eftnant of the County of Diddlesex, &c. &c. This young lady was with ,her Noble- 
Ma, when I was kinducted tords her. And surely never lighted on this hearth a 
more delightfle vishn. In that gallixy of Rewty the Lady Hangelina was the fairest 
Star — in that reath of Loveliness the sweetest Rosebudd ! Pore Mary Hann, my 
Art's young affeckshns had been senterd on thee ; but like water through a sivv, her 
immidge disapeared in a momink, and left me intr>ansd in the presnt3 of Hangelina ! 
" Lady Bareacres made me, a myjestick bow— ra grand and hawfle pusna|(e. her 
Ladyship is, with ' a Roming Nose, and an enawmus ploom of Hostridge phethers ; 
the fare Hangelina smiled with a sweetness perfickly bewhildring, and said, '0,M^. 
DE LA Pluche, I'm so delighted to make your acquaintance, I have often heard 
of you.' - , ' , 

" '^ho,' says I, 'has mentioned my insiggnifficknt igsistance to the fair Lady 
Hangelina, ,4c/ bonure igstraine foor mwaw ; ' (foi: you, see I've not studdied Pflham 
for nothink, and have lunt a few French phraces, without which no Gent of fashn 
speaks now.) , , 

"'O,' replies my lady, 'it was Papa first; and then a very, very old friend 
of yours.' ■ , 

" 'Whose name is,' says I, pusht on by my stobpid curawsaty , : 

'"■Hoggins — Mary Ann Hoggins '—ansurred my lady (lafBng ,phit to splitt her 
little sides). ' She is my maid, Mr. de la Pluche, and I'nl afraid you are a very 
sad, sad person.' , 

" 'A mere baggytell,' says I. 'In fommer days I was equainted with that young 

woman ; but haltered suckmstancies have sepparated us for hever; and mong cure is 

irratreevably/CT'^'!OT elsewhere.' ' ■ 

"' Do tell me all about it. Who is it? When was it? We are all dying to know.' 

" • Since about two minnits, and the Ladys name begins witha Ha,' says I, looking 

her tendarly in the face, and corijring up hall the fassanations of my smile. 
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Thackeray's "Jeames's Diary." 



" ' Me. de la PlUche,' here said a gentleman in whiskers and mistashes standing 
by, 'hadn't you better take yotir spurs out of the Countess of Bareacre's train?" 
^-' Never mind Mamma's train ' (said Lady Hangelina) ; ' this is the great Mr. de 
LA Pluche, who is to make all our fortunes — yours too. Mr. de la Pluche, let 
me present you to Captain Geoegs Silvertop.' — The Capting bent just one jint 
of his back very slitely 5 X retund his stare with equiU hottiness. ' Go and see for 
Lady Bareacre's carridge, Charles,' says his Lordship ; and vispers to me, 'a 
cousin of ours— a poor relation.' So I took no notis of the feUer when he came back, 
nor in my subsquint visits to Hill Street, where it seems a knife and fork was laid 
reglar for this shabby Capting." 

" Thusday Night.— -O HANGELINA, Hangelina, my pashn for you hogments 
daily ! I 've bean with her two the Hopra. I sent her a bewtifle Camellia Jyponiky 
from Covu Garding, with a request she would wear it in her raving Air. I woax' " 
ahother in my butn-ole. Evns, what was my sattusfackshn as I leant hover her chair, 
and igsammined the house with my glas ! 




(niiisiratian by W. M. Thackeray.) 

r ,"..^!?^™^ *^ ^"^y ^""^ ^"^"' ^ pawsble, however— would scarcely speek ■ althoueh 
I kijoled her with a thowsnd little plesntries. I spose it was because that wulear 
raskle Silvertop wooii stay in the box. As if he didn' know (Lady B's as deaf as a 
poajt and counts for nothink) that people sometimes like a tatytaty." 

"Priday,—\ was sleeples all night. I gave went to my feelings in the follorine' 
tha? meUad ° "" °"' Balfe's Hopera that she 's fond of. f edapted them tl 



The "Caudle Lectures." , 17 

" She was in the droring-room alone with Lady B. She was wobbling at the 
pyanna aslhentered. I flung the, convasation upon mewsick ; said I sung myself, 
(t ve ad lesns lately of SiGNOR TwANKYDlLLO) ; and, on her rekwesting me to fave'r 
her with somethink^ I bust out with my poim : 

•■'WHEN MOONLIKE OER THE HAZURE gEAS. 

' ' ' When mdonlike ore the hazure seas 

In soft effulgence swells, 
When'silver jews and balmy breaze 

Bend down the Lily's bells ; 
When calnn and deap, the rosy sleap 

Has lapt your soal in dreems, 
R Hangehne ! R lady mine ! 

Dost thou remember Jeames ? 

" ' I mark thee in the Marble All, 

Whfre Englands loyeliest shine — 
I say the fairest of them hall 

Is Lady Hangeline., 
My soul, in desolate eclipse, , 

With recollection teems — 
And then I hask, with weeping lips. 

Dost thou remember Jeames ? 

' ' ' Away ; I may not tell thee hall 
This soughring heart endures — 
There is a lonely sperrit-call 
■ That Sorrow never cures ; 
There is a little, little Star, 

That still above me beams ; 
It is the Star of Hope— but ar ! 
Dost thou remember Jeames? ' 

"■^hen I came to the last words, ' Dost thou remember JB-E-E-AMS,' I threw ^uch 
an igspresshn of unuttrabble tenderniss into the shake at the hend, that Hangelina 
could bare it no more. A bust of uncumtrollable emotium seized her. She put her 
ankercher to her face and left the room. I heard her laffing and sobbing histeriokly 
in the bedwor. 

"O Hangelina— My adord one, My Arts joy ! " * * * 

Together with Thackeray were Douglas Jerrold, with " Mrs. Caudle's 
Curtain Lectures," Percival Leigh, whose " Mr. Pips, hys Diary." was so 
admirably illustrated by Doyle, and Gilbert 
a'Beckett with hi§ laughable historical and 
legal burlesques — a combination alone sufficient 
to make the fame of a young journal. 

The appearance of Douglas Jerrold's " Cau41e 
Lectures " created quite a national furore, and 
set the whole country laughing and talking. 
Punch's circulation went up at a rapid rate, 
and "Mrs. Caudle" passed into the popular.,' 
mind, and took a permanent place in the 
language in an incredibly short space of time. 

It was said that one of the reasons for the douglab jerrold: 

immediate success of the " Curtain Lectures " 
lay in the fact that one or other of the characters seemed to bear 1 a 
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gratifying resemblance to someone in almost every family circle. The 
Caudle Lectures first appeared in 1845, and were later on published in 
book form with admirable illustrations from the pencil of Charles 
Keene.* The first Lecture is here reprinted :— 

MR. CAUDLE iiAS LENT FIVE POUNDS TO A FRIEND. 

ou ought to be, very rich, Mr." Caudle. 
I wonder who'd , lend yon five ]()6unds? 
But so it is : 3. wife may work and may 
slave! Ha, dear! the many things that 
might have been done with five pounds I 
As if people picked up money in the 
street ! But you always were a fool, 
Mr. Caudle ! I 've wanted- a bl^ck 
satin gown these three years, and that 
five pounds would have pretty well bought 
it. But it's no matter how I go — not 
at all. Everybody says I don't dress as' 
becomesi your wife '■ — apd I don't ; but 
what,'s thalt to you, Mb. Caudle? 
Nothing. Oh no I you can have fine 
feelings for everybody but those belonging 
to you. I wish people knew yon, as I 
do — that's all. You like to be called 
liberal— and your poor family pays for it. 

"All the girls want bonnets, and when 
they're to get 'eni I can't tell. Half five 
~ pounds would- have bought 'em — but now 
they must go without. Of course, tAty 
belong to you ; and anybody but your 
own flesh and blood, M,R. Caudle. 

"The man called for the water-iate, 
to-day ; but I should like to know 
how people are to pay taxes, who throw away five piounds to every fellow that 
asks them. 
I " Perhaps you don't know that Jack, this morning; knocked his shuttle-cock 
through his bedroom window. I was going to send! for the glazier to mend it ; but 
after you lent that five pounds I was sure we couldn't afford it. Oh, no ! the window 
raust go as it is ; and pretty weather for a dear child to sleep with a broken window. 
He's got a cold already on his lungs, and I shouldn't at all wonder if that broken 
window settled him^f the dear boy dies, his death will be upon his father's head ; for , 
I 'm sure we can't now pay to mend windows. We might though, and do a good 
many more things, if people didn't throw away their five pounds. 

' ' Next Tuesday the fire-insurance is due. I should like to know how it 's to be 
paid ! Why it can't be paid at all. That five pounds would have just done it^and 
now, insurance is out of the question. And there never were so many fires as there are 
now. I shall never close my eyes all night— but what 's that to you, so people can 
call you liberal, Mr. Caudle ? Your wife and children may all be burnt alive in their 
beds— as all of us to a certainty shall be, for the insurance must drop. And after 
we 've insured for so many years ! But how, I should like to know, are people to 
insure who make ducks and drakes of their five pounds ? 

s' "I did think we might go to Margate this summer. 'There 's poor little Caroline, 
I 'm sure she wants the' sea. But no, dear creature ! she' must stop at home — all of 
us must stop at home — she '11 go into a consumption, there 's no doubt of that j yes-^ . 
sweet little aiiigel !— I 've made up my mind to lose her, now. The child might have 
been saved; but people can't save their children and throw away their five pounds, too. 
," I wonder where poor little Chbkub is I While you were lending that five pounds, 

' * A. cheap reprint 0/ the Lectures with Keene's illustratiims can be obtained from the 
'^ Punch " Ojffice, Bound in cloth 2J. 6rf., paper covers is. Postage extra. 




Mrs. Caudle's dear children. 
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the dog ran out of the shop. You know, I never let it go into the street, for fear it 
should be bit by some mad dog, and come home and bite all the children. It wouldn't 
now at all astonish me if the aninial was to come back with the hydrophobia, and give 
.it to all the. family. However, what 's your family to you, so you c^n play the liberal 
creature with five pounds? 

"Do you hear that shutter, how it's banging to and fro? Yes— I know what it 
wants as well as you, it wants a new fastening. I was going to send for the black- 
smith to-day. But now it's out of the question : now it must bang of nights, since 
you 've thrown away five pounds. , ■ 




Mr. Caudle Unds five pounds to a friend. 



"Well, things, are come to a pretty pass ! This is the first night I ever made my 
supper off roast beef without pickles. But. who is to afford pickles, when folks are' 
always lending five pounds ? 

" Ha ! there's the soot falling down the chimney. If I hate the smell of anything, 
it 's the smell of soot. And you know it ; but what are my feeUngs to you ? Sweep 
the chimney! Yes, it's all very fine to say, sweep the chimney- but how are 
chimneys to be swept — how are they to be paid for by people who don't take care of 
their five pounds ? 

" Do you hear the mice running about the room ? / hear them. If they were only 
to drag you out of Ijed, it would b? no matter. Set a trap for them ! Yes, it 's easy 
enough to say— -set a trap for em. Biit how are people to afford the cheese, when 
every day they lose five pounds ? > 

. ' D 



20 A " Caudle " Cartoon 

"Hark! I 'ro sure there's a noise down stairs. It woul<in't at all surprise me if 
there were thieves in the house. Well, it may be the cat ; but thieves are pretty sure 
to come in scJme night. There 's a viretched fastening to the back-door ; but these 
are not times to afford bolts and bars, when fools won't take care of their Sve pounds.. 

'.' Mary Anne ought to have gone to the dentist's to-morrow. She wants three 
teeth taken out. Now, it can't be done. , Three teeth that quite disfigure the child's 
mouth." ' But there they must stop, and spoil the sweetest face that was ever made. 
Otherwise, she 'd have beeii a wife for a lord. Now, wh'en she grows up, who '11 have 
her? Nobody. We shall die, and leave her alone and unprotected in the world. 
But what do you care for that ? Nothing ; so you can squander away five pounds. , 

"And now, see Mh. Caudle, what a misery you 've brought upon your wretched 
family I I can't have a satin gown — the girls can't have new bonnets — the wAter-rate 
must stand over — Jack must getliis death through a broken window.;-our fire-insur- 
ance can't be paid, so/we shall all fall victims to the devouring element — we can't go 
to Margate, and Caroline will go to an early grave— the dog will come home and 
bite us all mad — that shutter will go banging for ever — the soot will always fall — the 
•mice never let us have a wink of sleep — thieves be always breaking in the house — and 
our dear Mary Xnne be for ever left an unprotected maid — and all, all Mr. Caudle, 

because YOU WILL GO ON LENDING FIVE POUNDS 1 " 

" Mrs. Caudle" had the honour of appearing in 1845 ^s the subject ot 
a cartoon by John Leech ; — 

THp MRS. OAUQLE OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS. 




" What do you say f Thank heaven ! You're going to enjoy the recess— and you'll be 
nd of me for some months ? Never wind. Depend upon it, when you come back, you 
skdll have it again. No : I don't raise the House, and set everybody in it by the ears ■ 
but Pm not going to give up every little privilege; though ifs seldom / open my lips', , 
goodftess knows /'* — Caudle Lectures (improved.) 

The humour of the Cartoon lies in the fact that Lord Broue-ham tv,. 
ex- Lord Chancellor and the "Mrs. 
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THOMAS HOOD. 



this time a considerable source of worry to his successor on the Wool- 
sack, Lord Lyndhurst. i 

In the Christmas Number of 1843, appeared a poem which was 
destined to achieve such popularity as has rarely been equalled — "The 
Song of the Shirt." Thomas Hood, moved by the 
revelations of poor seamstresses, who received 
only five farthings for making a shirt, and who, ^ 
out of that sum, had to find their own ngedles, 
wrote his immortal poem, and offered, it to Mark 
Lemon, the then Editor of Punch, who accepted 
it, -in spite of some opposition on the part of 
other members of the Staff. That Lemon was 
quite right has been abundantly proved. The 
effect on its publication was tremendous; The 
poem went through the land like wildfire. Nearly 
every paper quoted it, headed by the Times j it '• 
was "the talk of the hour, the talk of the country. 
It went straight to John Bull's heart. 

THE SONG -OF THE SHIRT. 

WITH fingeiis weary and worn, 
With eyelids heavy and red, 
A Woman sat, in unwomanly rags, 
- Plying her needle, and thread — 

Stitch ! stitch ! stitch ! 
In poverty, hunger, and' dirt. 

And still with a voice of dolorotis pitch 
She sang the, "Song of- the Shirt." 

''Work! work! work! 
While the cock is crowing aloof ! 

And work — work — work. 
Till the stars shine through the roof ! 
It 's O ! to be a slave „ 

Along with the barbarous Turk, 
^Where woman has never a soul to save,. 

If this is Christian work ! 

' ' Work —work— work . , 

Till the brain begins' to swim ; 

Work — work — work 
Till the eyes are heavy and dim ! 
Seam, and gusset, and band, 

Baiid, and gusset, and seam, 
Till over the buttons I fall asleep, 

And sew them on in a dream ! * 

" ! Men, with Sisters dear ! 

O ! Men ! with Mothers and Wives ! 
Tt is not linen- you 're wearing out, 
, But human creatures' lives ! 

Stitch — stitch — stitch, 
- In poverty, hunger, and' dirt, 
Sewing at once, with a double thfead, 
A Shroud as well as a Shirt. 
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" But why do I talk of Death ? , 

That Phantom of grisly bone, 
I hardly fear his tArible' shape, 

It seems so like my own — 

It seems so like my own, 

Because of the fasts I keep, 
Oh ! God ! that bread should be so dear, 

And flesh and blood so chea:p ! 




PiN MONEY. 



' ' Work — work— work ! 

My labour never flags ; 
And what are its wages? A bed of straw, 

A crust of bread— and rags. 
That-shatter'd roof— and this naked floor— 

A table — a broken chair— 
And a wall so blank, my shadow I thank 

For sometimes falling there ! 

' ' Work — work— work ! : 
From weary chime to chime, 

Work — work — work — 
As prisoners work for crime ! 

Band, and gusset, and seam. 

Seam, and gusset, and band. 
Till the heart is sick, and the brain benumb'd 
, , . As well as the weary hand. 
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' ' Work — work^wojk, 
In the dull December light, 

And work — work — work, 
When the weather is warm and bright — 
While underneath the eaves , < 

The brooding swallows cling 
As If to show me their sunny backs 

And twit me with the spring. 




NEEDLE MONEY. 



" Oh ! but to breathe the breath 
Of the cowslip and primrose sweet — 

With the sky above my heSd, 
And the grass beneath my feet, 
For only one short hour 

To feel as I used to feel, 
Before I knew the woes of want 

And the walk that costs a meal ! 



■' Oh but for one short hour ! 

A respite however brief ! ' 
, No blessed leisure for Love or- Hope, 

But only time for Grief ! 
A little weeping would ease my heart. 

But in their briny bed 
My tears must stop, for every, drop 

Hinders needle and thread !" 
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With fingers weary and worn ; 
With eyelids heavy and red, 
A Woman sate, in unwomanly rags, 
Plying her needle and thread — 

Stitch ! stitch ! stitch ! 
In poverty, hunger, and dirt, 
And still with a voice of dolorous pitch. 
Would that its tone could reai^h the Rich I 
^ She sang this " Song of the Shirt !" 



In illustration of the same subject, and showing in- grim contrast the 
difference between " Pin Money" and " Needle Money," there appeared 
in 1849 froro the pencil of John Leech the two fine cartoons which are 
sl^o^n on pp. 22 and 23. * 

In 1846 the fierce revenge taken by the late L6rd Tennyson on Bulwer , 
Lytton caused a considerable sensation. Lytton, 
in his " New Timon, a Romance of London," 
, had published certain strictures on an early 
poem by. Lord Tennyson, and had further 
taunted the Laureate with the pension of ,^200 
which ha.d just been conferred upon him. 
Tennyson, stung by the contemptuous reference 
to the pension, straightw^ wrote the ten verses 
that appeared under the title of " The New 
Timon arid the Poets," of which a selection' is 
here given : — 




' We know him, out of Shakespeare's art, 

And those, fine verses which he- spoke : 
The old Timon, with his noble heart. 

That, strongly loathing, greatly broke. 
So died the old ; here comes the new. 

Rega.rd him ; a familiar face ; 
I thought we knew him. What, it's you. 

The padded man that wears ,the slays — 



LORD TENNYSON. 



' What profits now_ to iinderstand 
The merits of a spoOess shirt— 
A dapper boot — a little hand — 
If half the little soul is dirt? 



' A Timon, you ! Nay, nay, for shame 
It looks too arrogant a jest — 
The fierce old rhan — ^to take his name, 
You. bandbox. Off, and let him rest.' 



But Tennyson's anger soon cooled ; perhaps his conscience smote him ; 



Abraham Lincoln. 
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for the very next week he toned down the savagery of his first verses in 
an " Afterthought," in which he said :— 

" And I top talk, and lose the touch 

_ I talk of. . Surely, after all, ^'\, 

The noblest answer unto such , , , ' 

Is kindly silence' when they brawl." 

It was in the year 1865 that Punch made his great amende honorable- 
to America. During the progress of the great struggle of North- and 
South Punch had taken up an attitude of uncompromising hostility to 
both parties — had poured Out on edch alike his bitterest satire. But 

when the appall 
ling news came 
that the great 
P i- es i d e n t, 
Abraham Lin- 
coln, was un- 
timely dead ■ at 
the hands of an 
' assassin, , there^ 
appeared some 
verses from the 
pen of Tom - 
Taylor, accom- 
panied by one 
~iof Tenniel's 
finest Cartoons, 
which- take 
highest rank 
among poetry of 
its kind ; they 

are lines whidh, rugged perhaps in themselves,"come straight from the 
heart, and speak to a whole nation with trite emotion and deep sincerity 
In America they created a profound impression. ' 




BRITANNIA SYMPATHISES WITH COLUMBIA. 
[^By Sir John Tenniel.') ' 



ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 

FOULLY ASSASSINATED, APRIL 14, 1865., , 

■ ' . - f 

YOU lay a wreath on murdered Lincoln's bier. 
You, who with mocking pencil wont ta trace. 

Broad for the self-complacent British sneer, 
His length of shambling limb, his furrowed iace. 

His gaunt, gnarled hands, his unkempt, bristling hair, 
His garb uncouth, his bearing ill at ease, 

His lack of all we prize as debonair, 
Of power or will to shine, of art to please. 



Abraham Lincoln. 

You, whose smart pen backed up the pencil's laugh, 
Judging each step, as though the way were plain : 

Reckless] so it could point its paragraph. 
Of chief s perplexity, or people's pain. 

Beside this corpse, that bears for winding-sheet , 
The Stars and Stripes he lived to reir anew, 

Between the mourners at his head and feet. 
Say, scurril-jester, is there room for yout 

Yes, he had lived to shame me, from my sneer. 
To lame my pencil, and confute my pen — 

To make rae own this hind^of princes peer, i 

This rail-splitter a true-bonn king of men. 

My shallow judgment I had learnt to rue. 

Noting how to occasion's height he rose. 
How his quaint wit made home-truth seem more true. 

How, iron-like, his temper grew by blows. 

How 'humble yet how hopeful he could be : 
How in good fortutie and in ill the same : 

Nor bitter in success, nor boastful he, 
'Thirsty for gold, nor feverish for fame. 

He went about his work — such work as few 
■ Eyer had laid on head and heart and hand — 

As one who knows, where there 's a task to do, 
I Man's honest will must Heaven's good grace command ; 

Who trusts the strength will with the burden grow, 
That God makfes instruments to work his will. 

If but that will we can arrive to know, 
Nortarhper with the weights of good and ill. 

So he went forth to battle, on the side 
That he felt clear with Liberty's and Rigl^t's, 

As in his peasant bdyhood he had plied 
His warface with rude Nature's thwarting mights — 

The uncleared forest, the unbroken soil. 

The iron-bark, that turns the lumberer's> axe, 
The rapid, that o'erbears the boatman's toil, 
' The prairie, , hiding the mazed wanderer's tracks, 

Xhe ambushed Indian,' and the prowling bear — 
Such were the needs that helped his youth to train : 

Rough culture— but such trees l^rge fruit may bear. 
If but their stocks be of right girth and grain. 

So he grew up, a destined work to do, 
And lived to do it : four long-sufTering years' 

Ill-fate, ill-feeling, ill-report, lived through. 
And then he heard the hisses change to cheers. 

The taunts to tribute, the abuse to praise, 
And took both with the same unwavering mood : 

Till, as he came on light, from darkhng days. 
And seemed to touch the goal from wherte he stood. 
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A felon hand, between the goal and him, 

Reached from behind his back, a trigger prest — 

And those perplexed and patient eyes were dim. 
Those gaunt, long-labouring limbs were laid to rest. 

The words of mercy were upon his lips. 

Forgiveness in his heart and on his pen. 
When this vile murderer brought swift eclipse 
_ Te thoughts of peace on eartii, good-will to men. 

The Old World and the New, from sea to sea, 

Utter one voice of sympathy and shahie ! 
Sore heart, so stopped Iwhen it at last beat high, 

Sad life, cut short just as its triumph came. 

A deed accurst ! Strokes have been striick before 
. By the assassin's hand, whereof men cioubt , - . 

■ If more of horror or disgrace they bore ; 

But thy foul crime, like Cain's, stands, darkly out, 

Vile hand, that brandest murder on a strife, 
Whate'er its grounds, stputly and nobly striven ; 

Arid with the martyr's crown orownest a hfe 
With much t6, praise, little to be forgiven! 

' , ' - 
Among the many well-knovirn writers who with their pens have helped 

to enrich the pages of the famous weekly, are Albert Smith, Charles 
Lever, Cuthbert Bede, Shirley Brooks (who succeeded Mark Lemon as 
Editor, and was perhaps the most brilliant and useful all-round man 
who' ever wrote for Punch. To him is 
' .r / due "Essence of Parliament," which com- 

menced in 1855, and has been continued, 
almost without, intermission, to the present 
day); Artemus Ward (wha contributed a few 
papers in 1866) ; Arthui- W. a'Beckett ; E. 
J. Milliken (poet and creator of the typical 
cockney "cad," known as Punch's, ' Arry) ; 
Ashby Sterry (the Lazy Minstrel) ; George 
Augustus Sala, Andrew Lang, C. S. Galver- 
ley, Barry Pain, and Sir Fi'ancis C. Burnand, 
known all the world over, if for- no other 
reason, as the writer of " Happy Thoughts." 
It was during the period of his long editor- 
, ship that Punch assumed the tolerance 
both political and religious, and wider 
sympathy that is now a feature of the paper. 
" Happy Thoughts " made its appearance in 1866, and was afterwards 
published in book form,* with illustrations by Hairry Furniss. The first 
of the series is here given : — ^ ' ' 

* In crown Szm., cloth u. dd., lea-ther 3s. bd. Postage extra. From " Puruih " Office. 




/T^/C 



3° 



" Happy Thoughts." 



THOUGHTS IN TOWN— THOUGHTS IN COUNTRY- 
WASPS— ON THE "GRASS. 

OW delightful it must be to live in ^the 
coKntry. On such a day as this, 85 in 
the shade, one would have all the windows 
looking on to the lawn open during dinner, 
luncheon, and breakfast. Go out and, 
throw bread to gold-fish in a pond. There 
must be gold-fish. In the hottest part of 
the day lie out on the ^ass with a book, 
or go to sleep sui tegmitie fagi. Or pull 
oneself, in a boat, very gently, to a shady 
cool nook beneath the boughs 6f a droop- 
ing tree, and there lie down, read, and 
smoke the soothing pipe. 
, Haffy Thought. — Croquet when it is 
cooler : or feed the gold-fish. ■ The more 
I think of it, the more certain I am that 
no .country-house is perfect without gold- 
fish. A visit to the farm, in the early 
morn, or in the evening. How sweet to 
have a favourite pig:, or a goose, or geese, 
or a cow, a favourite cow, which would 
feed out of your hand, and lay eggs— I 
mean, give milk every morning for break- 
fast. What a charming picture! Then 
how picturesque is the elegant swan upon 
the peaceful lake. How cool appear the 
carp and the pike, and how lazily will even 
the little ducks waddle down to their 
accustomed pond. And how interesting, 
now, to watch the gold-fish. I have 
thought of it again, and conclude that 
th^re must be gold-fish. And at night, calm, serene, and peaceful. The moon — the 
tranquil moon — sheds her gentle beams upon the scene. 
{fidfpy Thought. — " Shedding a beam ; " try it in a poem.] 

One can open one's bedroom window, and sniff the dying fragrancy of the honey- 
suckle still lingering on the scarce moving breeze. Oh ! delightful thoughts ; on this 
the hottest day of June in London. Yes ! to the country ! away ! To the go|d-fish. 

'Happy Thought. — "An old Elizabethan House faraway in the' country to let, 
at a low rent, furnished, for the summer months. Pond, farm, &c." Pond I and 
gold-fish. 

' A Decision. — Mine, by all that's ancient and rustic, on this hottest day in June ! 
I take it that, I shall like it. 
■Happy Thought for epigram. Like it, take it. 
Note. — I am there. All is ready for me. 
And there are goldrfish in a small pond ! 
There is a cow : and a pig-stye with pigs. 
And a farmyard with cocks and hens. 
There are peacoclcs, too. 

Happy Thought.— '^a.i&fitX^ business, work, and hot days in London. 
* * * * 

Another Happy Thought. — 1 shall take down a fly-rod, and some biscuits for the 
gbld-fish, * * * * I am there. 

Note. — As hot as it was in London. Hotter ; 95° in the shade, that is, in what 
they call the shade. All the windows open of course, looking on to the lawn. Cooler 
in-doors than out, except when one has to jump up and throw books at wasps, wl\ich 
happens at intervals of five minutes, varied by every one — every one means my 
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mother, my maiden aunt, her companion, Miss Jinsey, aiid a country friend — taking 
up poller, shovel, tongs, paper-knife, or anti-macassar against a hornet. Hot work. 
I thought there were no wasps in June. Country friend staying with us says, "Oh„ 
ain't there ! " and gives me particulars to the following effect : — 

Every wasp that fiies about, in the early summer is the Queen Wsf; she is double i 
the size of other Wasps, anti has twice the sting. \ 

Happy Thought. — If we had two of the windows looking on the lawn closed, we 
might abate the nuisance. '' , 

Note.—Xn doing this, we shut in a Queen Wasp. It was knocked down with an 
antimacassar, and is supposed to be either in that useful piece of crochet-work, or 
on the floor, crawling about. We are all sitting with our feet on the sofas or chairs, 
and the anti-macassar has been thrown out of win.dow. Country friend rather 
thinks, by its size, that it was a hornet, and tells us that when he knew the Elizabethan 
House in old Soandso's time, it \yas ' ' quite celebrated for hornets. " I ask him why 
he hadn't mentioned this when I was taking the house, partly by his recommendatipn; 
He says, "O what's it matter? Who cares about a hornet?" I reply, ''Yes, of 
course, that true : but still they (f.re nasty things," and he then. gives me the following 
particulars : — 

A t this time of the year every Hornet is a Qiteen Hornet. 

I They have treble the sting of an ordinary Hornet, 
Three Hornets will hill a horse. 
Hornets sting after they are dead. 
One once killed a man, 
(name Unknown), but not quite sure that it wasn't in this very place, i.e., the grounds 
of the Elizabethan House. Here we have all the windows shut, 

Happy Thoitght. If your windows are shut you can always, in the country, lie 
down out of doors. On the grass, and read, and smoke. Of course this doesn't apply 
to my mother, my inaiden aunt, and Miss Jinsey. Country friend and self place 
seats for them. . ' / ' 

Note. — It is difficult to get into a comfortable position on the grass. One so easily 
becomes cramped. It is difficult, if there is the slightest breeze, to read a newspaper, 
or to keep a place in a book. You can't read lyiiig on your back. If you lie on your 
left side, you've pins and needles in your left arm ; if on, your right, in your right arm; 
Sleep is the only remedy ; that you- rasy do, on yonr back, if you can only get your 
head comfortably placed. A great point is gaped when you determine that you are 
comfortable. A buzzing-.'I am disturbed by a wasp : settled down again; More 
wasps — no, hornet ! — Queen hornet ! All rise to receive her : she is gone. We settle 
ourselves again.- Bumble-bees, or Humtle bees, we now notice, are not afraiil of 
coming quite close to your ears. Humble-bees are supposed not to sting. There are 
-plenty of ants about: "Plenty," says our country friend, "regular good place for- 
ants." He adds that these teddish-black ants are peculiar to this part of the country 
(meaning my Elizabethan House and grounds) and do bite like winking. We all get 
up ; it is a balance of comfort. 

Indoors. — Wasps and horiiets, if they can get in : shut windows and heat. 

Out-of-doors. —Wasps, hornets, bumbles and humbles, ants, and many other ' 
curious insects, including odd flies with long bodies : but, fresh air. ' 

Hftpfy Thought — The Lake— not the pond where the gold-fish are, but the. lake. 
At this suggestion my aunt retires ; so does J^liss Jinsey. My mother will remain where 
she is and watch us. It'll be delicious : once in th^ shade. How elegant and peaceful 
the white swans look as they sit basking and winking in the noonday sun. 

The swans are between me and the boat. I can't get at it without disturbing the 
Swans. I wish I had some bread to throw to them or the biscuits for the gold-fish.' 

They hiss'Savagely on my approach. They do not move but hiss. I never knew 
this before.' If they move at all, they seem to evince a disposition to run at one. 
Country friend says, "Oh, yes, savage fellows — Swans," and gives me these 
particulars : — ' 

A blow from a Swan's wing will break a 'man's leg. 

A. Swan once fulled a boy out of a boat, and held him under water till he was nearly 

drowned. ' ■ , 

Swans are always vinous, unless they know you." , 

Even when they know you, they are uncertain-tempered. 
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Hot wock getting into the boat. Blazing sun. Row quicltly to get into shade. 
Hotter than ever after rowing quickly. Some difficulty in getting underneath the 
trees What strength there is in a small branch if it comes suddenly against you ! 







" A Sat ! A Rat ! "Shakespeare. 

I had no idea that it would knock one right back in the boat with one's head against 
the rudder. Country friend says, "Oh, didn't I know that ? " and picks^myJiat out 
of the water. 

Happy Thought. — This promises comfort. Now for a pipe : tobacco will keep off 
the little flies and insects. Unfortunately the fuzees have fallen into the water. A 
nuisance ; and we've left our books on the bank. Still, with the exceptipn-bf the very 
smAll flies, which, I fancy, bite — (" Bite 1 " my country friend would think, they could 
bite, rather : they do, too) — we might be vety comfortable. 

Another Happy T/wught. — The flies have left off. This is peaceful and delicious, 
and — '. 

A splash ! What was it? Country friend points out to me a great big rat close to 
the boat. Good heavens ! He shows me another on the bank. Should they jump 
into our boat ! Let us pull off at ^onoe. Where to ? Anywhere where there are no 
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'^0 Canadians and Colonials. 

C More than ever j pu are turn- i C, Your desire is to keep in touch with 

ing your eyes to the Motherland, these great movements, and to feel 

and eagerly interesting yourselves something of the glow and rushing life 

in the Social, Religious and Politi- of the great World at large. But 

cal movements which are stirring the literature of tfie World is too vast 

men's minds from the centre to fbr anjr man to follow inteUigently 

the circumference of the- British unless he can have it sifted and sorted 

Empire. for him. 

For this Reason the ONE INDISPENSABLE 
MAGAZINE for you is 

CDe Reuleu) of ReulciDS 

Edited by W. T. STEAD. 

It is a Magazine for the English-speaking T^ace. ' 

if IS AN ILLUSTRATED REVIEW 
OF THE PERIODICAL LITERA- 
I : TURE OF THE WORLD. 

Its central idea is that of presenting the busy reader 
with a carefully edited and condensed summary of all the 
most important articles appearing in the periodical litera- 
ture of the world. Blit it is not, and never has been, and - 
never will be, a colourless compilation of other people's 
ideas. For, while giving a bird's-eye view of the periodical 
literature qf the world, it has always had and will always 
have a distinctive character of its own. 

Its great object is to make the world more vivid,, more 
real, more interesting to the people who live in it ; to keep 
them in touch with the great movements which stir man- 
kind ; and to enable its readers to form some idea of the drift 
and tendency of the great drama of contemporary history. 

". • The Review of Reviews can be sent to any 

address in the world for 816 per annum i^$2'o'f) ; 

but in view oj the cheaper postage to Canada sub- 

\ scribers in Canada only need to send 7/- {$1 7/) 

Address : THE MANAGER, Review of Reviews, 

Bank Buildings, Kingsway, London, W.C. 
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tats. Friend says it would be a difficult thing to find out that place on the lake. Then 
there are many rats here? " Many ! "—he informs me that "it," meaning the lake 
in the grounds of the Elizabethan House, " is celebrated for rats," Nothing I detest 
so much. We will row to shore. 

Note.^L'n hot weather in the country it is difficult to know when to dipe. 

Happy Thought.— "Om^ in the Heat of the Day. Two o'clock. My aunt agrees ; 
so does Miss Jinsey. My mother is doubtful on the point. 

A^o/e.^Early dinner, sure to produce indigestion : and the windows must be closed 
on account of the wasps and hornets. And what are you to do afterwards ? I answer. 
Feed the gold-fish. Friend says, " Pooh, bother the gold-fish. " 

Another Happy Thought.— Ji\ae.s.\.Ya-ac. _ . ,; 

Query ty Every Owe. —Then when are we to lunch ? Poser. But why not a biscuit, l 
and then you can feed the gold-fish? 

Happy Thought. — Pine at six, no wasps then, and windows open. \ 

Objection (by my aunt, seconded by Miss Jinsey). — But you lose the codl of the 
evening out-of-doors. 

Happy Thought. — Split, the difference, and say five. Then, what is one to do (is 
the objection by my mother), from two till five? I don't know— feed the gold-fish. 
Five is settled. 

The exquisite fooling and keen 

appreciation of humour shown in 

"Happy Thoughts" created for the 

series a popularity second only to that 

of the " Caudle Lectures," and caused 

it to be ranked among the greatest 

hits that Punch has ever made: 

As a humorist,, Burnahd takes high 

rank, and many 'instances of his ready- 
wit are recorded. " Punch is not as 

good as it was," once said an acquaint- 
ance to him. "It never was," caiiie 

the quick reply. On one occasion, 

however, he found himself rather non- 
plussed. It was during the time of 

his editorship, when he was asked by 

W. S. Gilbert whether it was true that 

people were constantly sending him 

jokes for the paper, to which Burnand 
^' replied that he received them almost 

everyday. " Then why don't you put 

some of them in?" was Gilbert's 

prompt and somewhat cruel remark. 

On the staff Of PUNCH at the present day are R, C. Lehmann, author 

of "Modern Types," and "Mr. Puach's Prize Novels," and many 

delightful verses, and Anstey Guthrie, well known as the writer of "Vice 
- Versa." Amongst the many brilliant contributions from - his ,' pen are 
■ "Voces Populi," "Mr. Punch's Manual for Younp; Reciters," -" 

" Modern Music Hall Songs,"* of which ,one is here given :— 

*/„ crown Svo.clotA, price 4s.6d. Postage extra. From" Punch" Office: 




PLEASURJNG. 

Vicar {to Old Lndy^ -who is returning 
from a /un^ral)^ " Wetl, Martha^ Vin 
- afraid you*ve had a sad Afternoon.; It has , 
been alongiualkj too,/or you — — " 

Martha. ^^ Sure-ly^ 'tis, Sirl Ah, Sir, ' 
'taint Much Pleasure noiu for tne toeo io- 
funerals; I be too Old and full o' RheU: 
matiz. It was very dijfferent when we was 
' VOung — that'twerl 1!' ,, 



and 



36 



"Model Music-Hall Songs." 



MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC - HALL SONGS. 

- THE FRANKLY CANAILLE. 

Any ditty which accurately reflects the habits and amusements of the people is a 
valualale human document— a fact that probably accounts for the welcome which 

songs in the following style invariably receive 
from Music-hall audiences generally. IS—^Mr. 
Punch, presumes — they- conceived such pictures 
of their manner of spending a hoUday to be un-, 
justly or incorrectly drawn in any way, they- 
would protest strongly against being so grossly 
misrepresented. As they do nothing of the sort, no 
apology can be needed for the following effusion, 
which several ladies now adorning the Music- 
hall stage could be trusted to render with immense 
^elfect. The Singer should be young and charm- ' 
ing, and attired as simply as possible,' Simplicity 
of attire imparts additional piquancy to the 
words : — 

We 'ad a little outing larst Sunday arternoon ; 
And sech a jolly lark it was, I shan't forget it 

soon ! ' 

We borrered an excursion van to take us down 

to Kew,, 
And — oh, we did enjoy ourselves ! I don't mind 

telling jj/o«. 

[This to the Chef d'Orchestre, who will assume a 
polite interest. ' 

[Here a little spoken interlude is custoinary. Mr. 
P. does not venture to do more than indicate 
this iy a synopsis, the details can be filled in. 
according to the taste and fancy of the fair 
artiste : — ' ' Yes, we did 'ave a time, 1 can 
assure yer." The party: "Me and Jimmy 
'Opkins;" old "Pa Plappee." Asked 
because he lent the -van. The meanness of 
" Aunt Snapper ; " her imposing appearance in her 
^ , . Bill Blazer; his " girl " and his accordion. Mrs. 

AddiCk (of the fried fish-emporium round the corner); her gentility— " Never 
seen out of her mittens, and always the lady, no matter how much she may have 
taken. ' From this work round by an easy transition to — 

The Chorus — For' we 'ad to stop o' course, 
Jest to bait ^the bloomin' 'ofse. 
So we 'd pots of ale and porter 
(Or a drop o' something shorter), 
While he drunk his pail o' water, 
He was sech a whale on water ! 

Was the poor old 'orse ! 

Second Stanza. 

That 'orse he was a rum 'un— a queer old quadru-ped. 

At every public-'ouse he passed he 'd cook his artful 'ed ! 

Sez 1 : " If he goes on like this, we shan't see Kew to-night '" 

Jim 'Opkins winks his eye, arid sez—" We 'II git along all right ! " 

Chorus— Though we 'ave to stop of course,— &c, &c. 
[ With slight textual modifications. 




[By B. T. Seed.). 

his subsequent conduct. 
'' cawfy-coloured front." 
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Third Stanza. 

At Kmsington we 'alted, 'Ammersmith, and Turnham Green, 
The 'orse 'ad sech a thust on him, its like was never seen ! 
With every 'arf a mile or so, that animal got blown : ' 
And we was far too well brought-up to let him drink alone ! 

Chorus — As we 'ad tostop, o' course, &c. 
Faurth Stanza, 
We stopped again at Chiswick, till at last we got to Kew, 
But when we reached the Gardings — well, there was a fine to-do ! 
The keeper, in his gold-laced tile, was shutting- to the gate, 
Sez he : " There 's no admittance ,now — you 've just arrived too late ! 

\_Synopsis of spoken Interlude : — Spirited passage-at-arms between Mr; Wm. Blazer 
and the Keeper ; singular action of Pa Flapper ; " / want to see yer Pagoder — 
, bring out yer old Pagoder as you 're so- proud on I " ' Mrs. Addick's disappoint- 
ment at not being aile to see the "Intemperate Plants," and the \' Pitcher Shrub,'- 
once more. Her subsidence in tears, on the floor of the van. Keeper concludes 
the dialogue by inquiring -why the party did not arrive sooner. An we sez, 
" Well, it was like this,' ole cock robin — d'yer geq? " 

Chorus — We 'ye 'ad to stop, o' course, &c. 

Fifth Stanza. 

" Don't fret,'' I sez, "about it, for they ain't got much to see 
Inside their precious Gardings — let 's go and 'ave some tea ! 
A cup I seem to faticy now — I feel that faint and hmp — ' 

With a slice of bread-and-butter, and some creases, and a's'rimp !" 

Description of the tea: — "And the s'rimps — well, I don't want to say anything against 
the s'rimps — but it did strike me they were feelin' the 'eat a little-^ s rimps will do 
this, you carn't prevent 'em." After tea. The only tune Mr. BLAZES could play 
on his accordion. -Tragic end of that instrument. How the party had a " little 
more lush." Scandalous behaviour of " Bill Blazer's girl." The company 
, consume what will be elegantly referred to as "a bit.o' booze." 'Aunt SNAPPER 
"gets th£ 'ump." The outrage to her front. The proposal to stai't — whereupon, 
"Mrs. Addick, who was a-settin' on the geraniums in Jhe winder, smUin' at 
her boots, wkifh she 'd just took off because she saii they stopped her from breathing, ' ' 
protested that there was no h-urry, considering that — ' » 

Chorus, as before— VJq 've got to stop, o* course, &c. 

Sixth Stanza. i * 

But when the van was ordered, we found — What do yer think ? 

\^To the Chef d'Orchestre, who will affect complete ignorance. . 
That miserable 'orse 'ad been an' took too much to drink ! 
He kep' a-reeling round us, like a circus worked by steam, 
And, 'stead o' keeping singular, he 'd turned into a team ! 

Disgust of the party : Pa Plapper proposes to go back to the inn for more refreshment, 
urging— 

Chorus — We must wait a while o' course, 

Till they 've' sobered down the 'orse, 
- Let our good landlady's daughter 
Take him out some soda-water, ' 

For he's 'ad more than he oughter, » 

'As the poor old 'orse I 

, Seventh Stanza. ' 

So, when they brought the 'orse round, we started on our way : 
'Twas 'orful 'ow the animal from side to side would sway ! 
Young 'Opkins took the reins, but soon in' slumber he was sunk— 
(Indipiantly) When a interfering copper ran us in for being drunk ! 
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Graves and Lucas. 



Attitude of various members of the party. Unwarrantable proceeding, on the part oj 
the Constable. - Remonstrance by Pa FLAPPER and the copipany generally m 

Phorus — Why, can't yer shee? o' coursh 
I ■ ' Tishn't us — it ish the 'orsh J 

tYou le'mme go, you shnorter ! 
I Don' you tush me till you oughter, 

' , I ■ Jus' look 'ere — to cut it shorter — 

, / ' Take the poor old 'orsh ! 

General adjournment to the Police-station. Interview with the Magistrate on the 
following' morning. Mr. Hopkins, called upon to state his defence, replies in — 

0horus — Why, your wushup sees, o' course, 

It was all the bloomin' 'orse ! , ' 

, He would 'ave a pail-o' water ^ 

Every 'arf a mile (or quarter). 
Which is \vhat he didn't oughter ! 
. I 'm my family's supporter — 

Fine, the poor old 'orse! 

The Magistrate's view of the case. Concluding remark that, notwithstanding the 
success of the excursion, as a ivhole — it will he some tiTne before the singer consents 
to go upon any excursion with a horse of such bibulous tendencies as those of the 

' quadruped they drove to Kew. 

. A brilliant partnership is that of C. L. Graves and E. V. Lucas, 
who, apart from their clever and amusing work on Punch, have 
delighted thousands with such amusing skits as " Wisdom while; 
you Wait," f Change for a Halfpenny," "Hustled Historyj" and many 
others. With them is usually associated George Morrow, an artist 
who has done some remarkably clever and amusing work for PUNCH. 




OUR UNTRUSTWORTHY ARTIST IN LONDON. 
Frenzied Finance — A Busy Day on ^Clian^e. ' 
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Quite 
unexpected ! W 

but *at home' in a 
moment — thanks to a cup 
of rich, fragrant, invigoratihg 

CAMP 

COFFEE 

A host in itself — always handy— 
always dependable — a marvel of 
ecbnomy. You musf try 'Camp' 

Ask your grocer for a bottle to-day. 



R. Patersojj & Sons, Ltd. 

Coffee Specialists 

Glasgow 



'Springy' 

Wood-Milne Rubber Heels 
are more springy and dur- 
able than any others, simply 
because: the rubber used 
for Wood - Milnes is of a 
far superior quality. 

Always be sure to specify — 



WOOD-MILNE 

RUBBER HEELS 



and see 'Wood-Milne' on each heel 

You'll never know what rubber -heel 
Comfort and rubber-heel JEconomy are 
until you get the genuine 'Wood-Milnes' 

Obtainable ej all Bootmakers. 



Owe;n Seaman. 
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Owen Seaman, the present Editor of Punch, is a 
scholar and humorisf with great repute. Art and 
political' criticism in prose and verse are employed 
to illustrate his facility and classic taste. He 
has been one' of the most prolific contributors to 
Punch from his first appearance, in 1894,, with 
the " Rhyme of the Kipperling," an imitation of 
Rudyard Kipling's " Rhyme of the Three Sailors." 
Several well-known series have come from his pen; 
among them " She Notes," a skit on " Keynotes," 
and "Airs Resumptive," one of which is reprinted 
here, and, is an admirable specimen of its class. 




OWEN SEAMAN. 



To JULIA^ IN Shooting Tqgs (and a fferrickose vein). 

Whenas to shoot my Julia goes, 
Then, then, (methinks) ho,w brayelyshows 
That rare arrangement of her clothes ! 

So shod as when' the Huntress Maiel 
With thumping buskin bruised the glade. 
She raoveth, making earth afraid. ^ 

Against the sting of random chafi , 
Her leathern gaiters circle half 
The arduous crescent of her calf. 

Unto th' occasion timely St, 

My love's attire doth show her wit. 

And of her legs a little-bit." 

Sorely it sticketh in my throat. 
She having nowhere to bestow 't. 
To name the absent petticoat. 

In lieu whereof a wanton pair. 
Of knickerbockers she doth wear. 
Full windy and with space to spare. 

EnlargM by the bellying breeze, 
Lord ! how they playfully do ease 
The urgent knocking of her knees 

Lengthways curtailM to her taste 
-A tunic circumvents her wai.st,' 
And soothly it is passing chaste. 

' Upon her head she hath a gear 
Even such as wights of ruddy cheer 
Do use in stalking of the deer. 

Haply her truant tresses mock 
Some_coronal of shapelier block. 
To wit, the bounding billy-cock. 
Withal she hath a loaded gun, 
Whereat the pheasants, as they run, 
Dp make a fair diversion. 

For very awe, if so she shoots. 
My hair upriseth from the roots, 
And lo 1 I tremble in my boots. 
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Some Punch Jokes. 




HEAVEN HELPS THOSE WHO HELP THEMSELVES. 

Doctor. " Well, John., how are you to-day?" ,' ' 

John. " Verra dad, verrd bad. I wish Promdence 'ud 'ave mussy on me an' take me ! 
Wife. " 'Ow can you expect it io if you won't, take the Doctor's physic ? " 

(By Gunni^ ICitts'.') . 




PRECEDENCE AT BATTERSEA. 

' ' Gam ! The Treasurer goes in before the bloomin' Seckeriary ! " 
(By Frank Reynolds.) 



Some Punch Jokes. 
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Carrier. " Try zideways, Mrs. Jones, try zideways I " 
Mrs, Jones. " Lay^ bless 'ee,JoIm,_I ain't got no zideways!' 
(By RaTien Hill.) 




AD VALOREM. 



{Energetic Sub, has been pursuing- runaway mule.) 
^^ Well done, old Chap I You deserve the D.S.O. at least. What is ii ? Am^nunitionV 
" Ammunition I. D.S.O.II V.C, yoxneanS l! Why, it's Bottled Beer !!! l" 

(ByG. D. Armour.) 
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'EssfcNCE OF Parliament." 



A special feature of Punch, which appears every week during the 
Parliamentary Session, is the " Essence of Parliament : Extracted from 
*■ the Diary of Toby, M.P." This is. written by 
Sir Henry W. Lucy, and inimitably illustrated- 
by E. T. Reed. If Punch claims one merit 
more than another jt is that of preserving p.s 
fair a neutrality as possible to a high-minded 
individuality with unmistakable political views. 
No one in the House of Commons kilows its 
J members so well as, Sir Henry Lucy; no one' 
out of it is so well acquainted with its procedure. 
Sir Henry's touch is light and original, im- 
parting an appearance of intereist and enter- 
tainment to .the dullest debate. The . " Essence 
of Parliament," though put down in ari amusing 
and enterta.ining form, serves also the useful purpose of keeping residents 
in the Colonies and abroad fully informed as to the principal happenings 
in the Parliament of the Empire. Nothing really of moment is omitted, 
whether it be in the Hoiise of Commons or the House of Lords. 




SIR H. W. LUCY. 




' , :- A NEW RACE INI AFRICA I 

Arrival of the'lJganda Express. {Tivcniy Minutes ahetid of Time.) 
(ByE. T. Reed.) 

• Throughout his long career, Punch's loyalty has always been above 
suspicion and above proof. To the late Queen Victoria Punch showed 
unsWei-ving chivalry ai)d reverence. He never affected to regard her as 
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THINK 
IT OYER ! 



There is a distinctive style atid 
finish about a ." Curzon " Suit 
or,Overcoat which the "ready- 
to-wear" or " serai-ready " 
garments sold in Canada and 
the States laclt. Indeed the 
' ' Curzon *' cut and finish is 
hardly -equklled even in gar- 
ments sold by the best Custom 
Tailors, whose charges are al- 
ways exclusive, if not altogether 
prohibitive. There is just that 
appearance of ea^e and com- 
fort about our garments which 
gives the wearer a oomfy 
appearance. 

Then there is the cloth to 
remember : > nothing but real 
British niaterials every time. 

The process is simple : 
merely fill in a poit card and 
address same to ,us as below, , 
asking^ for our latest assort- 
ment of materials. Together 
with/_patterns, we send you 
fashion-plates and complete 
instructions for accurate self- 
measurement, tape measure, 
all sent free and carriage paid. 
We dispatch your order within ' 
ten days, and if you do not 
approve, return the goods and 
we will refund the money, 

SUITS AND OVERCOATS 

to measut<e 
from $5.14 to $20. 





The World's Measure Tailors, 
Canadian Dept., 60/62 CITY ROAD, I.ONDON, ENGLAND. 

' ' AddreBMS for Pattema : For Toronto and East Canada ; 

Ci;ilZOK BEOS., c/o MISHI DIRECIOBIES, LID. Caliadun Department, 
74/76 ChOTCli Street, lOBONIO. 
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There i^ no home that would not be App reciably the 
brighter for the appearance week by week of " PUNCH." 




is essentially the Paper for people of refined 
tastes, it is welcomed in very many thousands 
of cultured homes. No periodical has a direct 
subscription list vyhich can compare with that 
possessed by " PUNCH," and its popularity is 
further demonstrated by the fact that its circular 
tion tO'day (after nearly 7(0 years) is larger than 
at any period in its long history. 

"PUNCH" is an Antidote to Worry. 

Its mirth'provoking pages will " drive dull care 
away," and make you look on the bright side of 
things. " PUNCH " is unrivalled. A subscript 
tion will bring you a fresh fund of amusement 
and , entertainment every week of your life. 

Cost for one sear (including the JlLMANACK) : — 

Thin Paper Edition - 16./- or $3.90 
Thick Paper Edition - 18/- or $4.40 

Address-Thc Secretary, "PUNCH" OFFICE, 
10, BOUVERIE STREET, LONDON, EHGLAMD. 



Punch Loyalty. 
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a mere, figurehead, but alwj^ys represented her in a position of authority ; 

every important incident in her life was touched upon with the utmost 

respect and sympathy. 
To King- Edward VII. Punch has been no less loyal. At the time of 

His Majesty's Accession , • ' 

in J901, Punch, ■ repre- 
senting popular feeling, 

declared, " Your Corona- 
tion awaits your Majesty's 

pleasure, but you are 

already crowned in the 

hearts of your people." 
It was on the occasion 

■of the celebration of his 

Jubilee that Punch, in 

his tribute to King Ed- 
, ward, declared that " The 

longer he knew him, the 

better he liked him"— a 

sentmient the genuineness 

of which can hardly be 

questioned. Kor have 

Punch's loyalty to the 
.Crown, and his many 

services to the State, gone 

unacknowledged — as the 

Baronetcy conferred on 
' the Chairman of the Pro- 
prietors, William Agnew, 
' ajid the honour of Knight- 
hood gi^^en to Jqhn 

Tenniel (for fifty years 

chief cartoonist), F. C. Burnand (Editor 1880-J904), and Henry W. Lucy 

("Toby, M. P."), serve to testify. 
^ vl^here is no doubt'that Punch is the most popular humorous Journal 

ever published. Its influence is greater, its allusions are wider, its 
jStibjects more diverse than those of the comic periodical? of other 
tdauntries, and it has, nioreover, always been clean and wholesome. 

Writing of Punch in 1849, Thackeray said, "There were never before 
ipublished in this world so many volumes that contained so much cause 
for laughing and so little for blushing, so n^any jokes and so little harm." 
And this is no less true to-day. Good sense, robust healthy mirth and 
wholesome instinct, are still, as of yore, the guiding principles, and Punch 
remains pre-eminently ".Everybody's Weekly." A quite remarkable 




■ GOD SAVE THE KJNG I 
Mr. Punch. " Your Coronation awaits your Majesty's 
^leasurCf but you are already cro^vned in the hearts ' 
0/ your people. ^^ 

(Jiy Linley Satnbourne.l- '■ 
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Punch of To-day. 



proof of the affection felt for PUNCH, and its great popularity, was furnished 
a few years ago, when the unprecedented venture was embarked upon 

of reprinting the 
whole of the 
"First Fifty Years."'; 
■ of Punch." a 
large edition was 
prepared and sold 
out completely at 
prices ■ ranging 
from ^15 to^^3o 
,(75 dels, to 150 , 
dols.). Since then, 
copibus reprints 
have been pro- 
vided: including a 
selection of the 
pictures, alone in 
four large volumes 




ALL THERE 

SoUciior.. '^ Now^ as a matter of/act, when eii^ressing your opinion 
f your opponent^ you did use a leetle strong lang^^eV* 
Client, '.* Wull, I don^t know as / forgot anything ! " 
0y L. Raven-Hill.) 



and a selection of illustrations, 
and letterpress together in 25 
volumes ; each of which have 
gone through several editions, 
iiesides^ these, there have been\ , 
/published many smaller books 
of extracts from Punch of 
various kinds. The lovers of 
Punch are always, like Oliver 
Twist, calling for more. 

Punch of to-day is as bril- 
liant as ever it was. Its 
humour, both as regards pic- 
tures and letterpress, is as 
keen, and its influence greater 
than ever. A writer in the 
New York World recently 
said, " Great Britain's great 
Comic Weekly always has 
something worth seeing ; its 
humour is unfailingly good ; its 
taste is never coarse, never 
cruel ; we have no humorous 
publication of which as much 
can be said." 




WOMAN— EVER UNREASONABLE. 

"Handsup! or I fire !" 

<-By F. H. Tomnsend. 
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"Hath put the Spirit of Youth in Everything." 

—Sonnet CXI. 

DID you ever realise what a depth of meaning is in the word "youth " — with its 
possibijities, its energy and its strength? There are thousands who, although they 
may never again be young in years, can obtain the health, vigour, and freshness of 
youth, with renewed strength of mind and body, by the simple precaution of taking 
Nature's Greatest Restorative. 



WINCARNIS 



Strength and staying power, vigour and vitality, are just as essential to the full 
enjoyment of one's pleasures as to the performance' of daily duties. Deficiency of 
Stamina means not only vfeak and flaccid muscles, but an enfeebled state-^ of the 
vital organs — a fatigued and uninspiring brain. The careful administration of 
Wincamis will enable you to regain the strength, spirit, and freshness of youth, 
will fire you with ambition to lead 'you to success and happiness. Wincarnis 
contains all the elements necessary for the complete restoration of the working 
forces of the entire human frame, and >vill build up the worn and wasted tissues, 
emich and rejuvenate the blood, strengthen the nerves, and give health to all who 
suffer from langour, brain-fag, overwork, nervous troubles, constitutional weakness, 
loss of vital power, .ansemia, and indigestion. During convalesce-nce after a 
serious iUness, as a preventative against disease, and in all cases of mental and 
physical breakdown, Wincamis 

STANDS SUPREME 

Can be obtained from all first-class Druggists, Stores, etc. 

Manufacturers : 
edCEMAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England. 



to ' How TO BECOME A Subscriber, 

In bringing these few words about Punch to a conclusion, it is with 
the hope that they may have proved interesting and entertaining. 
Possibly — even probably — the reader will desire to become better 
acquainted with a Journal, which has such a distinguished past, and 
which, at the present day, occupies a no less remarkable position-i-a 
Journal w'hich is iinique. ' This can be accomplished by becoming 
a Siibscriber. The cost of subscription for one year, including the 
"Almanack," is i8s. (S4.40), or, for the thin-paper edition, i6s. (S3.90). 

VRemittances should be sent to the Secretary, Punch Office, 10, Bouverie 

, Street, London, England. 





''<fe?.i;'i;'x" 



If you wish to be properly 
clothed' at a moderate figure 



"Very Special 

Sfolch Tweed Lounge Suits 
or Chesterfield Overcoats, 






£4 4s. 



^iK- 









£1 Is 



'I 
©re5s Suits a Specially, ''m 



* * * 



96, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 

10 doon on RIGHT from Oxford Street. 



London's Leading Hotel. 

Inns of Court Hotel 

FACING LINCOLN'S INN FIELDS 
AND HOLBORN. 

Near Everything. 'Bus, Trams, Tubes, &c. 

ONLY A 1/- GAB DRIVE TO LEADING THEATRES OR BANK. 

THE ONLY HOTEL IN LONDON COMBINING THE 

ADVANTAGES OF A FIRST-CLASS HOUSE, 

EXCELLENCE OF SITUATION AND 

REASONABLE PRICES. 

Delightfully large Lounge and Reception^ 
and Drawing Room. * 



The Price of all Single Bedrooms, including Breakfast, ,| 
Lights and Attendance, 6/-. Baths 6d. Extra. 



Breakfast Includes Tea or Coffee, Jam, Marmalade, Eggs, Fish 
Bacon, Sausage or Cold Meat, 2/-. 
Second Dishes 6d. extra. 
Tea or Coffee with Roll and Butter, in Bedroom, i/-. ;;« 

Luncheon Includes Joint or Entree with Vegetables, Bread and 
Cheese, 1/6. 

Tea Includes either Tea or Coffee, Bread and Butter, 6d., -1 

with Cake, gd., and if served in own room, i/-. 

Dinner Includes Soup, Fish or Entree, Hot or Cold Joint, Sweet 

or Savoury, 2/6. 

Supper Includes Soup, Grill or Cold Joint, Sweet or Savoury, 2/- 



Inclusive terms with full board 9/6 per day. 

oay be taken by the year, subject to a month's 
;^i : I : o a week. 

Stock Rooms from 7/6 to/2 : 2 : o per day. 



Bedrooms may be taken by the year, subject to a month's, notice, from 
;^i : I : o a week. 
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